

S hould my performance pcriflu 

Rom. Thou halt Pentidiits &ax 7 without the which a 
j Souldier and his Sword graunts fcarce diftin&ion : thou 
Wik write to Anthony, j 

Vm . lie humbly fignifie what in his name, 
Thac roagicall word of Warrc wc haue effe&ed, 
How with his Banners,and his well paid ranks, 
The ncre-yet beaten Horfe of Parthra, 
Wc haue iaded out o'th'Field. 

Rom, Where is he now ? 

FenMe purpofeth to Athens,whither with what haft 
The wafght we rouft conuay with^will permit : 
We fliall appearc before him. On thereafter along. 

Exeunt . 

Snter Agrtppa at one doore y Enobarbus at another. 

Agri. What are the Brothers parted? 

Eno. They haue difpatcht with Pompey 9 hc is gone, 
The other three are Sealing. Ollauia wcepes 
To part from Rome: Cafkr is fad^nd Lepidw 
Since Pompey's feaft, as Menas faies,is troubled 
With the Greene-Sicknefle. 
f Agri. Tisa Nobte Lepidus, 

Eno. A very fine one : oh.how he loues Cafar* 

Agri. Nay but how decrcly he adores MarkAnthony >. 

Eno. Cafar ? why he's the lupiter of men. 

Ant. What's Anthony ^i\\zGod of lupiter ? 

Eno. Spake you of C^r?How,thencm*pareill? 

Agri. Oh Anthony thou Arabian Bird ! 

Eno. Would you praife C&farS&y Cafango no further. 

-dfgr.Indeed he plied them both with excellent praifes* 

Eno. But he loues Cafar beft,yet he loues Anthony ; 
Hoo ,Hear ts 5 T oh gues,Fi gure, 
Scribes a Bards 3 Poets,cannot 
Thinke fpeake, caft, writc,fing,numbcr : hoo^ 
His lone to Anthony. 'But as for Cafar t 
KnecIedowne,kncele downe,and wonder ♦ 

Agri. Both he loues. 

Eno. They are bis Shards,and he their Beetle.fo; 
This is to horfe : Adieu,Noble Agrippa. 

Agri. Good Fortune worthy Souidier,and farewell. 

Enter Cafar ^Anthony .Lepidm^andOUauia, 
Antho. No further Sir. 

Cafar. You take from me a great part of my felfe; 
Vfe me well in # t„ Siftcr,proue fueha wife 
As my thoughts make thee,and as my farrheft Band 
Shall paffe on thy approofc : moft Noble Anthony , 
Let not the peece of Vertue which is fee 
^twixt vs,as the Cyment of our loue 
Tokeepeit buiided^be the Ramme to batter 
The Fortrcffe of it:for better might we 
Haue lou'd without this meane,if onboth parts 
This be not cherifht. 

Ant. Make me not cfFended,in your diftruft. 

Cafar. Ihauefaid. 

Ant. Youfhallnotfinde, 
Though you be therein curious^the left caufe 
For what you fecme to fearc,fo the Gods keepe you, 
And make the hearts of Romaines fcrue your ends : 
We will heere part. 

Cafar, Farewell my dcereft Sifter/are thee Well, 
The Elements be kind to thce,and make 
Thy fpirics all of comfort : fare thee well. 
Otta. My Noble Brother. 

Anth. The A prill's in her eyes, it is Loues fpring, 
And thefc the fliowers to bring it on : bccheerfuIL 
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OSla. Sirjooke well to my Husbands h^Tr^ r 
Cafar. What Cttauia ? ° Ufc : ^ 

OEla. He tell you in your eare # 1 
Ant. Her tongue will not obey her hea™ ™* 
Her heart inform? her tougue. 7 nCarc > no *^ 
The Swanncs downe feather 
That ftanda vpon the Swell at the full of Tide - 
And neither way inclines. 
Sno, WillCe/irwetpe? 
Agr. Heha'sacloudin'sface. 
Eno. He were the worfe for that were he a Horf* c . 
he being a^man. a «orI c> f 0l 

Agri. Why Enobar bus : 
When Anthony found Iulim Cafar dead, 
He cried almoft to roaring: And he wept. 
When at Phillippi he found TBrtttw fla>nc * 

Eno. That yearindeed^he was trobled with a 
What willingly he did confound,he wail\L ' 
Beleeu't till I wecpe too. 

Cafar. No fweet 0#rf#/>, 
You ihall hearc from me {till : the time fliall not 
Out-go my thinking on you. 

*Ant. Come Sir,come, 
Tie wraftle with you in my ftrength of loue 
Looke Kecre I haue you,thus I let you go, * 
I And giue you 10 the Gods. 

Cafar. AdieUjbe happy, 

hep. Let. ail the number of the Starres giue light 
To ihy faire way* 

Cafar, Farewell,farewell. Rifles Ofif«fc 

Ant. Farewell. Trumpets found. £xem, 

Enter Cleopatra £harmianjras % and Alexas* 
Cleo. Where is the Fellow ? 
Alex. Halfe afeard to come. 
Cleo, Go too, go too .-Come hither Sir, 
i Snter the Meffenger as bef&fe, 
Alex. Good Maieftic: Herod of lury darenotioob 
ypon y\ a,but when you are well plea/d. 

Cleo. That Herods head, He haue : but how? When 
sAnthony is gone^throwgh whom I might commaund it; 
Come thou neere. 

Mef. Moft gracious Maieftie. 
Oeo. Did'ft thou behold Oftou* ? 
Mef. I dread Queene. 
Cleo. Where? 

Mef. Madam in Rome, Ilookt her in the face ; and 
faw her led betweene her Brother, and LMarheMthony, 

Cleo. Is (he as tall as me?' 

Mef. She is not Madam. 

Cleo. Didtt heare her fpeake ? 
Is (he fhrjlltongu'd orlowf 

Mef MadarnJ heard her (pe»ke,(lie is low voicU. 

Cleo. That's not fo good : he cannot like her long- 

Char. -Like her ?Oh 7/?x c'tss impoffible. 

Cleo, \ thinke fo Charmian\Au\\ of tongue, U dwarfilh 
What Maiettjc \% ; n her i.remember 
If ere thou look ft on Maiertie, > 
MefSht a eepc$: her motion, & her ftation arc as one. 
She fhewes abody,racher tnen alife^ 
A Sratue.then a Breather. 

Cleo. ? s thiscertaine? 

Mef. Or I haue uo obferuance, 

Cha. Three \n Egypt cannot make better note* 

Cleo. He's very knowing,! doperceiu't, 
There's nothing in her yet, 
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itSnthony and Qeopatra. 


fhc Fellow ha's good iudgemcnt. 
Char. Excellent. 

Cleo. Gueffeatber yearcs,T pry thee. 

Mtf* Madam, fhe was a widdow. 

Cleo. Widdow ? Charmtan^tsnVe. 

jtfef. And I do thinke {he's thirtifc. 

Cle. Beai'ftthou her face in mind? is't long or round? 

M*JF Round 9 cuen tofaultinefle. 

Cleo. For the moft pare too, they are foolifh that are 
fo. Her hairc what colour? 

M?lf> Browne Madam: and her forehead 
As low as flie would with it. 

Cho. There's Gold for thee? 
Thou mud not take my former fliarpcneffe ill, 
I will employ ch<;e backe againe : i fir.de thec 
Moft fit for bufinelTc. Go,aiake thec ready, 
Our Letters are prepaid. 

Char. A proper man. 

Cleo. Indeed he is fo : I repent me much 
That fo I harr\ed hiro. Why me think'* by him, 
This Creature's no fuch thing. 

Char. Noching'Madam, 

Cleo. The n an hath feene fonic Maiefly, and fhould 
know. 

Char. Hath hcfccnc Maicftie r Ifis elfc defend : and 
fcruingyou folong. 

£leopa. I haue one thing more to aske him yet good 
Charmian : but 'ris no matcer,thbu fiialt bring him to me 
where I will writc^all may be well enough. 

£har. I warrant you Madam. Exeunt. 
Enter Anthony and Ottawa. 

Ant. Nay 5 nay Otimiafwi onely that, 
That were excufable,that and thousands more 
Of femblable imporc,but he havh wag'd 
New Wanes y %*\x\{kPompey. Made his will, and read it, 
To pubheke eare, fpoke (cantly M. me, 
When perforce he could not 
But pay metearmes of Honour : ccld and fickly 
He vented then moft narrow meafu c;Untmr, 
When the beft hint was giuen him : he not look't, 
Or did it from his teeth. 

Oftaui. Oh uiy good Lord, 
Beleeue not al^or if you mufi bclceue, 
Stomackenotall. A more vnhappie Lady, 
If this dcuifion chance, ne're Rood between^ 
Praying for both pares : 
The good Gods wil mocke me prcfently, 
When I fliall pray:Oh bleffe my Lord,and Husband, 
Vndo that prayer* by crying out as loud, 
Oh bleffe my Brother. Husband winne, winne Brother, 
Praycs, and diftrcyes the prayer,no midway 
Twixt thefe extreames at all. 

uint. Gentle Otfauia, 
Let your beft loue draw to that point which fecks 
Beft to preferue it nflloofe mine Honour, 
Ifoofe my felfe:better I were not yours 
Then your fo branchlcffc. But as you requrfted, 
Your felfe fliall go betwecn's^he mcane lime Lady, 
He raife the preparation of a Warre 
Shall ftaine your Brocher,make your fooiuft haft, 
So yonr defires are yours. 

01}. Thanks to my Lord, 
The loue of power make me moft weake,tr»oft weake, 
You reconciler: W arres 'twixt you twaine would be, 
As if the world fhould cleauejand that flaine oicn 
Should foadervp the Rift. 


Anth. When it appeercs to you where.this begiD 
Turne your difpleafure that way,for our faults 
Can neuer be fo equalljthat your loue 
Can equally moue with them. Prouide youigomg, 
Choofc yourowne company, and command what cc ft 
Your heart he's mind too. Exeunt, 
Enter Enobarltu^and Eros, 
Eno. How now Friend Eros} 
Eros. Ther's (Irange Ncwes come Sir* 
Eno. Whatman? 

Ero. C&farU. Lepidus haue made warres vpoaP^^, 

Eno. This is old^what is the fuccrflb ? 

Eros* Cafarhzu'mg made vfe of him in the wsrres 
'gainft Pompey: prcf-ntly denied him riualiry, would not 
let him partake in the glory ofthe ac^ion^ai^d tot refiing 
here? accufes him of Letters he had formerly wrote to 
Pompey. Vpon his owne appeale feizes bim,fo the poore 
third is vp.till death enlarge hisConfine. 

8 no. Then would thou rudft a paire of chapsn6 more, 
and throw betweene them all the food thou haft, ibey'Ic 
grindc the other. Where's Anthony} 

Eros. He's walking in the garden thu^and fpuriies 
The rufli that lies before him. Cries Fooie Lepidus^ 
And threats the throate of that his Officer, 
That murdred Pompey. 

Eno. Our great Nauies rig'd. 

Eros. For Italy and Cc/ir,morc Domitim , 
My Lord dcfices you prcfently :my Newes 
I might haue told heareafrer. 
^.'Twillbe natight.but let it be;bring me to Anthony* 
Eros. Come Sir, Exeunt. 
Enter Agrippa^Mecenas } dnd C 'x far. 

Caf. Contemning Rome he ha's done all tbis a & more 
In Alexandria : hcere's she manner of'c : 
Tth 5 Market- place on a Tribunall filuer'd, 
Cleopatra and himfelfe in Chaires of Gold 
Wercpublikcly enthron*d ; st the feet, fat 
Cxfarion whom they call my Fathers Sonne, 
And all the vnlawfuil iffue^hat their Luft 
Since then hath made betweene them. Vnto her, 
Hcgaue the ftabhfliment of Egypt.madc her 
Of lower Syr ia,Cyprus,Lydia>abfdluteQueenc* 

Mcce. This in thepublikeeye ? 

Cafar. 1'th'common fhe w placc,wherc they excrcife, 
His Sonncs hither proclaimed the King of Kings, 
Great Media^Parthia, and Armenia 
He gaue to Alexander. To Ptolomy he affign'd^ 
Syria, Silicia,and Phcenetia : fhe 
In th'abilimcnts of thcGoddcffeT/Ti' 
That day appeer'd,and oft before gaue audience, 
As 'tia reported fo. 

Aiece. Let Rome be thus iriform'd. 

Agri. Who queafcie with his in fo! en ce already, 
Will their good thoughts call from hint, 

Ctzfar. The people knowesir, 
And haue noWrece^u'dhis accufationff. 

Agri. Who does he accufc ? 

Cajhr. C^r,and thathauinginCicilie 
Sextm Pompeim fpoil'd, we had not rated him 
His part c'th'j fie. Then docs he fay,helcntmC 
Sornefhipping vnreftor'd. Laftly,he frets 
Thac Lepidus of the Triumpherate^fhouldbc deposed, 
And being thar, we detainc all hisReuenue. 

Agri. Sir^hisftioUlclbeanfwer'd. 

C*far. 'Tis done already 9 aad the Meffenger gone : 
I haue told him hepidtu was growne too crucll, 
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